
 

 

Joe Faust 
Status Update: Dunking the game–winning basket in the final second of 
the Championship game.  

Devil_baller_PG@soldsouls.com 

I am interested in basketball, girls, partying, and 

drinking. Most of all I love to play basketball. When 

I play basketball, everything that bothers me, 
leaves my mind. 

I’m a 17 year-old boy who is trying to play 

basketball. I was a baller in Boston, but for some 

reason I’m not the one owning, I’m the one who is 
getting owned. My Dad wants me to go to 

Stanford, but I don’t think I’m going to be able to 
go to Stanford because I lack that important skill 

you need for Stanford: brains. It’s not that I’m not 
smart in all; it’s that I’m not the brightest kid on 

the block. I’m a great basketball player, but I’m not 

top student like my Dad wants me to be.  That is 
why I decided to sell my soul to the Devil. He will 

give me a full season of power and all I have to 
give him is my lousy old soul. What’s a soul 

anyway? It’s not like I’m going to burn in Hell for 

all eternity. Or am I? Who cares about it anyway? 

Mr. Joseph Faust: He is my Dad. He 

is an award-winning scientist. 

 
Mrs. Faust: She is my Mom. She is 

an artist. 
 

Ross: He is my friend, for now. He is 
also a criminal. 

 

John: He is my friend. He and I are 
on the starting Varsity basketball 

together.  
 

Coach Raible: He is the coach of the 

Varsity basketball team. He chooses 
me to be on Varsity even though this 
is my first year at the school.  

Do you want to have 

unlimited power? Well, if 

you do, for a small price 
of your soul, you can 

have unlimited power for 
24 games, years, 

whatever you want. As 
long as you give the 

Devil your soul, you can 

have unlimited power. 
Don’t hesitate, go out 

and sell your soul today! 
Contact us at 5-55-

SELLSOUL or come pur- 

chase at any creepy 
place. 

 

December 25, 1991 
Seattle, Washington 

On the Devil’s Court 

Male 
Single 


